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And prefently. 

55 £" *St£r me +- 

Wooer. No. 

vf'f* Twas very iil done then. 

You lhould obfcrve her ev’ry way. 

. Wooer. Alas 

^r» re n ° vo ‘ ce Sir,toconfirme her that way; 
^‘Do$or.'Th*is allone,ifyce make anoyfe. 
If (he intrcate againe,doe any thing, 

Lyc with her if fhc askc you. 
lay lor, Hoa there Doftor. 


Doilor. Yes in the waie of cure. 

# t a yl°V But fir ft by your leave 
I th way of honeftic# 

* that’s but a niceneffe, 

Ne v’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then if (hoe will be hondT 
^he has the path before her. 
lay lor. Thankc y ceDo&o r * 

‘Dollar. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how (hee is. 

Uylor. I will, and tell her 
Her P alamort flaies for her : But DoHor, 

inkes you are i’th wrong ftill. j Exit lay Ur, 

iJott. Got, got; you Fathers are fine Foolesiher honelty 
And we lhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Wby.doe you thinke fhe is not honefl Sir ? 
DoSlor. How old is flies’ 

Wooer. She’s eighteene. 

*Do{2or. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies,jfyou perceavc 
Her moode inclining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicet, the way efflefi, you have me. 

Wt ooer. Yet very well Sir, 

Do tl or. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it home,it cures her iffo facto, 

... _ "" " The 


The ]<!obk Kin 

The tnellcncholly humour that ^ s het ‘ 

Wooer. I am of your minj^ 

VmiM fin d e itfo ; flic comes,pray honour her. 
SSTto mc.your Love Palmou ftaies for you cbdde, 
A / d ias done this longhoure.to vifite you. 
k Daughter . Ithanke him for his geude patieflce, 

H?s a kind Gentlcman,and I am much bound to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave tne ? 

Uylor. Yes. 

•Baugh. How doe you like him ? 

Uylor. He's a very faire one , 

Baugh. You never faw him dance ? 
lay lor. No. 

<Baueb. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for aligge.cpme cut and long Mile to nun, 

He tutnesyelikeaTop. 

jailor. That’s fine indeede. 

jw/,. Heel dance the Morns twenty mile an houre. 
And that will founder thebefl Hobby-horfe 
(If I have any skill) in all the pariQi, 

And gallops to the turne of Light a love, 
what thinke you of thisborfe l 
Uylor. Having thefe vertues _ 

I thinke he mig ht be broght to play at Tennis. 

Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 

Jaylor. Gan he write and reade too. 

Baugh. A very fairc hand, and calls himfelfe th’accounts 
Ofallhts hay and provender •• That Hofller 
Muft rife berime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 

Jaylor. Very well. 

Baugh. She is horribly in love with him,poore bcaft. 
But he is like bis matter coy aud fcomeful!. 

Jaylor . What dowry has fhe ? 

Baugh, Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty flrike of Oatcsjbut hee’l ne’re have herj 
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